The Hi fork of 


Moore-ditch? 

Falf. Thou haft the moft vnfauory finiiles,and art indeed* 
the nioft comparatiue rafcalleft fweete yong Prince. Bu tHall 
1 prethee trouble me no more with vanity, I would to God 
thou and L knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought tan old Lord of the Counfell rated me the other 
day intheftreete about you fir;butImark.thimnot,3ndyct 
he talk t very wifely, but I regatded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely,and in the ftreettoo . 

Prince... Thou didft well : for Wifedomc cries out in the 
ftreetcs.and no man regardes it. 

Falf. O.thou haft damnableitcration,and art indeed ableto 
corrupt a §aint: thou haft done much harmevn to mee, Hall j 
Godforgiuetheeforit tBeforelknew thee Hall, 1 knew no- 
thing, and now am I, if aman fbouldfpeake truly, little bettec 
than one of the wicked : I muftgiue ouerthis life; and I will 
giueitouer :By theLord and I do not, I am a villaine :Ilebe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendomc. 

Prince. Where fhall we take a Purfe to morrow, Iackri 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, He make one : and I de 
not, call me Villaine, and Baffell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee ; from Pray- 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

Falf Why , Hall-, tis my vocation Hall: tis no finne for a roan 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poines. 

poines. Now fhall we know if Gads hill haue fet amatch: 
0,ifm.enwereto be faued by merit, what holein Hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent Villaine that 
euer cry ed,Stand,to a true man . 

Trince. Good morrow Ned. 

Points. Good morrow fwcct Hall. What fayes Monfieur | 
Remorfe? What fayes fir lohn Sacks and Sugar, Iacke? How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foule, that thou fouldefl 
him on Good-friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- < 
ponslsggej 

Trin. Sir John ftands to his word, the Diuell fhall haue mj 
bargaine.forhe was neuer yet a breaker of Prouerbes: hew 
giuc the Diuell his due. 
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Tories. Then art thou damndfor keeping thy word with 

thediuell. . 

Prince. Elfe hchad bin damnd forCofeurng the diuell. 

Poy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, byfourea 
clocke early at Gads hil, there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfe*. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes for your 
felues: Gads-hil lies to nigh t in Rochefter, I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap ; we may doeitasfecureas 
fleepe: if you will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes : 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. HeareyeYcdward, if I tarry at home and go not. He 
hang you for going. 

Toy. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

Prince. Who, I rob? I a tlieefe? not I by my faith . 

Falf Thcrs neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow- 
ship in thee, nor thou cameftnot ofthe bloudroyall, if thdu 
dareft not ftand for ten fhillings. 

Prince. Well then once in my dayes lie be a madcap. 

Falf. Why thats wellfaid. 

Prist. Well, come what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By theLord lle be a traitour then, when thou art Kin°-. 

Prist. I care not. 

Pom. Sir lohn, I prethee leaucthe Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him downc (uch reafons for this aduenture, that he fhal <*o. 

Falf Wel,God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion,& him die 
eai es of profiting, that what thou fpeakcft.may moue, & what 
he heares may be bclecued,that the true Prince, may( for recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falfe theefe; for the poore abufes ofthe time 
want countenance : farewell, you fhall find me ki Eaftcheap. * 

Prm. Farcwel the latter fprmg.farewel Alhollowne fummer. 

row 1 1 my 9°° d fw6Ct hoR y Lord > ride with vs to raor. 
Fa7d^ „ e tT X ' C r ' that 1 cannot mannage alone. 
wehSfT'’ d Gads - htll > 111311 rob thofe me n that 
r«d r hf i Cad T I, will not be there , 
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